and gadfly to the general mass of his fellow countrymen A war cor-
respondent in those days was a very different being from the cen-
sored and regimented drudge he has since become He could throw
his weight about in his dispatches home with a lordly indifference to
any other authority than that of his editor, and the stronger his self-
assurance, the greater his publicity value This state of things was
exactly suited both to Churchill's temperament, and what we may
call the grand strategy of his career

The South African War has long been a drug on the literary
market, and not even the name of Churchill has been able to re-
surrect the two books wherein he has collected the letters he sent
to his paper first during the campaign for the relief of Ladysmith,
and subsequently on the march to Pretoria with the Division com-
manded by Ian Hamilton Which is a pity, since they make thrilling
reading even to-day, which is more than can be said for any other
specimen one could select from those numerous volumes of a similar
tendency, with which the bookstalls were loaded at the beginning of
the present century

It is extraordinary how Churchill's reputation, his powerful con-
nections, and above all his irrepressible pushfulness, armed him with
such privileges as few correspondents can ever have enjoyed Even
the gruff Buller, wise for once in his generation, had sought to con-
ciliate the famous young pressman by jobbing him a wholly irregular
commission in the South African Light Horse, under a certain
Colonel Byng, then known as "Bungo", but afterwards as Lord Byng
of Vimy It was in this capacity that he managed to climb Spion
Kop, with dispatches for Colonel Thorneycroft, whom Buller had
promoted over the heads of his seniors to the command of that

fhastly shambles, and who notified Churchill personally of the fatal
ecision to abandon the hill, rather than have "a bloody mop up in
the morning" When the road was at last cleared to beleaguered
Ladysmith, he rode beside Dundoijald with the first troops to
penetrate into the British lines, he witnessed the first dramatic con-
tact with the gaunt and starved defenders, he dined with Sir George
White himself m the evening His commission seems, in effect, to
have amounted to a roving licence to go anywhere and see every*
thing He even managed to find time for a few luxurious days as the
guest of his mother on her hospital ship Maine

In Lord Roberta's advance to Pretoria he contrived to attach him-
self for a brief spell to his old C O , Brabazon} and to enjoy another
of his many gambles with death, when he found himself caught in
the open by some Boers, at a range at which they could not possibly
have missed bagging him, but for a gallant trooper who, coming in
the ruck of time, allowed him to jump up behind and gallop out of
range on a wounded horse At the fall of Johannesburg, he put on
civilian clothes, and bicycled into the town when it was still occupied
by the Boers, who would of course have had a perfect right to. stoot
hum out of hand if any of them had spotted his identity. Having